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This little book was originally compiled for a 
Mission given to Catholic Soldiers in Woolwich 
by the Rev. the Lord Archibald Douglas and 
the Compiler. It met with a true welcome 
from the men into whose hands it first fell, and 
by them it has been carried in their knapsacks 
to the furthest limits of our Empire. They 
prized it at a double value, first for its own 
sake, and then for its association with a happy 
time and a great grace. 

May this second edition travel as far as its 
predecessor, and prove a Soldier's Companion, 
not only at the Spiritual Exercises, but also in 
tents pitched beneath other skies, recalling the 
words of God's Messenger, and the sweet strains 
of music, in which the voices of brave men 
mingled, while the Great Captain of our 
Salvation, in His Holy Sacrament, was sur- 
rounded by His faithful Catholic Soldier Sons. 

J. R. 
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TO 

THE SOLDIER 

WHO, 

HOLDING THE TRUE FAITH 
OF THE 

CATHOLIC CHURCH, 

IN HIS HEART 
STRIVES, 

HOWEVER BESET BY TEMPTATION, 

TO MODEL HIS DAILY LIFE 
ACCORDING TO ITS RULE: 
AND EXHIBITS, 

BY A HOLY LIFE, 

IN THE MIDST OF SURROUNDING SIN, 
THE BEAUTY AND POWER 
OF THAT FAITH; 
THIS LITTLE BOOK 
IS 

WITH MUCH RESPECT 

AND DEEP AFFECTION 

DEDICATED. 
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Ho tljc Catholic feolifer* 



My Dear Son in Christ, — 

The occasion which puts this little 
book into you hands is for you an opportunity 
of grace and favour from God. 

Do not let the opportunity slip. 

You are a Catholic. You belong to the true 
Church and hold in your heart the True Faith 
of our dearest Lord. You are one of His own. 
He knows you, cares for you, seeks after you 
when you go astray, and would fain have you 
to be His for this life and the life to come. 

You have no difficulty in believing His word, 
because from your infancy the Holy Faith has 
been planted in your heart You learnt it 
perhaps on your mother's knee long years ago 
when she taught you to make the Sign of the 
Cross; and utter with your infant tongue the 
first prayers you ever said. 

That mother took care that you were washed 
with the pure waters of Holy Baptism, and your 
B * 
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young soul was then as pure as a lily, and the 
abode of the Holy Trinity. Your Guardian 
Angel was with you, and no stain of sin had 
polluted your immortal soul. 

You grew older : and growing up in the Faith 
and under the fostering care of the Catholic 
Church, you learnt more and more of God 
our Lord, and of Mary His most Holy Mother. 
All was peace and joy in those old days, 
because your soul was united to God. 

The day came when you made your First 
Communion. You knelt at God's Altar, and 
your ever loving Lord came to you, and your 
young innocent heart became His Tabernacle. 
He left His Tabernacle on the Altar to be with 
you His living Tabernacle. You and Jesus your 
Lord were friends of one heart and one will. 

Tell me : — Were not those the days of your 
truest happiness ? 

You were Confirmed. You remember to this 
day the holy Bishop who anointed you with the 
holy Chrism, and made the Sign of the Cross 
with his consecrated hand on your forehead. 
He marked you for God. The mark and seal 
of that holy Sacrament of Confirmation is in 
your soul at this moment. It can never be 
erased. For all eternity it will be there, 
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claiming you for God, even though you may 
have deserted Him. You became in your 
Confirmation a Soldier of our Noble Captain, 
Jesus Christ, and you undertook a manly fight 
Three enemies ' you undertook to fight and 
conquer — the World, the Flesh, and the 
Devil. 

And the Crown of Victory was to be yours if 
you would but play the man, and do the manly 
part. 

Have you fought and won, or have you given 
in and suffered defeat ? 

Is your heart at peace now because your 
Lord is still your Love, or has the enemy 
robbed Him of your heart, and you of your 
greatest treasure ? 

When you enter the Church in full uniform at 
the Sunday Mass, are you in Review Order 
within, in your inmost soul, in your heart of 
hearts? Or is it true that outwardly you are 
perfect to meet the scrutiny of the officer who 
scans your external appearance, while inwardly 
you dare not meet the searching eye of our 
Lord, Who reads your inmost soul ? 

If the latter be your state, the time has now 
come for you to be up and doing. 

It may be that years of sin have passed over 
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your head since those early days. Have they 
been years of sorrow or of joy? 

If you answer the question honestly, you will 
say " of sorrow." 

I know that in sin your Catholic heart can 
find no rest. You know the better way. You 
have trod in the paths of peace once, and you 
will never be happy till you are thoroughly at 
peace with your Maker. 

Come, then, to the Mission, with your mind 
made up to put things straight Look into your 
inmost heart, and drag from thence the hideous 
monsters of sin which have taken up their abode 
within you to the exclusion of Him Who once 
dwelt in the very centre of your beiug. Clear 
out your heart by a good confession, and He 
will return to you in the Blessed Sacrament, 
and you will be His, and He yours as in the 
days of old when the Love of God was all 
around you. 

I am, my Dear Son, 
Your loving Father in Christ, 

Joseph Redman. 
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€0 die CatfjoUc fe>otofer* 



My Dear Son in Christ, — 

There are few men who stand more in 
need of God's Help an4 Grace than you do, a 
Catholic Soldier in the British Army. To keep 
from mortal sin ; to hold fast to your Faith ; to 
stick to your colours as a member of Christ's 
own True Church; to set a good example to 
those men of your "Room" who are not Catho- 
lics, and to prove by your life and conduct 
that you are a Son of the True Mother Church ; 
to do all this, and to do it like a man and a 
soldier, you must receive daily a fresh supply of 
the powerful Grace of God. Without God's 
support and help you will fall into many 
grievous sins in the Army which perhaps you 
would not commit if you were passing your life 
in your own home where you were brought up, 
and amongst your own relations and friends, 
who are perhaps all good Catholics. Without 
the Grace of God you will be in danger of 
neglecting your holy religion, and thus become 
worse than an infidel. For a Catholic, who 
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knows so well what is right and what is wrong, 
and yet lives a sinful life, is ten times worse 
than a poor ignorant heathen who misses the 
right road because he knows no better. A bad 
Catholic will meet with a fearful judgment if he 
departs this life with his sins upon him. He 
will have no excuse. He will be speechless 
when he stands before his Lord to be judged. 
And that judgment must come, and will come 
soon. How needful then for you is the all- 
powerful Grace of God, which will enable you 
to go straight in the right road, and keep all the 
holy commands of Him Who made you. How 
then are you to secure this Grace of God ? By 
faithful Prayer, and by constant regular use of 
the Holy Sacraments of Penance and the Eu- 
charist. Cleanse your soul by the one, and 
strengthen that soul by the other, and no evil 
will come nigh you. 

As for Prayer, I know you will tell me how 
difficult it is, if not impossible, to pray in a 
Barrack Room. There is not the quiet and 
stillness so needful for prayer. Often there will 
be conversation and language which are a posi- 
tive hindrance. All this is true, too true. And 
yet, for all that, you must not neglect your 
Prayer. Put that down as quite certain. You 
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TO THE CATHOLIC SOLDIER. 1 5 



must never get into the habit of neglecting 
Prayer. If this unfortunate habit become yours, 
then it is good-bye to all good. You are a 
ruined man. The supplies of Grace will stop, 
because Grace is given only to those who pray. 
Our Lord distinctly says: "Ask and ye shall 
receive : Seek, and ye shall find : Knock, and it 
shall be Opened unto you." Therefore, my dear 
Soldier Son, realize well that if you do not ask 
you will not receive ; if you do not seek you 
will never find ; if you do not knook, the ever- 
lasting doors of God's mercy will remain ever 
shut against you. 

I repeat it; — if you do not pray earnestly, 
you are a ruined man. For you live in the very 
midst of sin and wickedness. Temptation is on 
every side. The snares by which the enemy 
hopes to catch your soul are spread all round 
you. You might almost be pardoned for think- 
ing there is no escape. But there is escape. 
Try it for one month. Go to your holy duties 
during this mission, and go like a true Soldier 
and a thorough man, with sincerity and earnest- 
ness. Make a good Confession, and receive 
our Lord with humility and love. After that,, 
begin a regular course of prayer. You should 
offer up to your God, from the hidden sanctuary 
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of your heart, fervent loving Prayer, morning, 
noon, and night You need not kneel down in 
your room. Our dear Lord well understands 
the difficulty there would be. In most cases it 
is better not to attract the notice of others by 
our dealings with God. He looks at the heart, 
and knows your good will. So let it be where 
you will, and as you will, but for God's sake, for 
your own never-dying soul's sake, let your heart 
and mind be lifted up in Prayer day by day to 
Him Who delights in all those who thus look 
up to Him. While you are making up your 
bed you can be saying the Our Father and the 
Hail Mary. While you are dressing for Parade 
you can employ your inner soul in holy conver- 
sation with our Lord. Wherever you are, and 
whatever you are doing, you can manage to 
send another word to Heaven, which will draw 
down upon your soul the sweet blessing of your 
Heavenly Father. And you must also call to 
your assistance Mary your Mother, and all the 
Saints of Heaven, and the noble Angel who 
ever walks at your side as your Guardian, and 
beg them to utter powerful prayers for you when 
you are hindered by work or sleep from doing 
this duty for yourself. 

And of an evening, there is the Church. 
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TO THE CATHOLIC SOLDIER. 1 7 

There you can be quiet. TJiere you can kneel 
and pray with no one to jeer and mock you. 

Our loving Lord from His Tabernacle sees 
you enter the Church and kneel down before 
Him. He knows all your "difficulty, and that 
you are come to Him there because you can 
nowhere else be quiet with Him. Be assured, 
my dear Son, that when He sees you enter at 
the door His Heart is moved and stirred to its 
deepest depths at your approach. He is ready 
to embrace you with all the love of His Heart. 
He knows where other Soldiers are gone — to 
dens of wickedness and hells upon earth. But 
you have turned your back upon these, and 
have chosen to spend a quiet hour with Him 
Who made you, Who died for you, and Who 
will soon be your Judge. Happy you, a devout 
Catholic Soldier, if you will thus shape your 
life in the army : if you " cast off the works of 
darkness, and put on the Armour of light : " if 
you learn to shun the ways of those who are 
hurrying on to eternal destruction, and walk in 
the holy paths by which your Mother, the Holy 
Roman Catholic Church, leads you on to God 
and His holy Love. 

After an evening so spent with our dearest 
Lord in the Blessed Sacrament, you will return 
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to your Room with a heart at rest. No remorse 
of conscience next morning, no confinements 
in the Guard-Room will result from it. But 
your whole being will be rilled with a serene 
joy and contentment which no earthly power 
can take away. Your very countenance will 
bear witness to the interior happiness and joy 
which they inherit who live the life of a devout 
and loyal Catholic 

And while you pray for yourself do not forget 
others who need to be prayed for. 

Pray for all your Comrades in Barracks. 

Pray for all Priests that they may be devoted 
to the souls committed to their charge, and pray 
for me, 

Your affectionate Father in Christ our Lord, 
Archibald Douglas. 
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C&e (Buarti of honour of tije 2BlesfgfeU 
Sacrament. 



In the course of the year, how many hours of 
the day and night do you spend on Guard ? 

It is an important duty, and worthy of the 
gallant soldier. Stringent are the rules of the 
Guard Room: they must be well studied, clearly 
remembered, faithfully carried out. To be " on 
guard" is to be the soldier in very deed, and 
brings out the true soldier in his real character, 
so far as the soldier spirit can be manifested out 
of the field of battle. 

Why is the Guard so rigidly kept up day and 
night? What is the object of the long night 
watches, and of such vigilance in the open day ? 
No enemy threatening, why such precaution ? 

These questions you have often put to your- 
self, and if you are a true gallant Soldier of your 
Queen and Country, you have found the obvious 
answer. 

All through the Empire the Guards are ever 
kept up as a splendid act of homage to the 
Sovereign Ruler of this Realm. They are the 
Queen's Guards. Your Barracks are Royal 
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Premises, and therefore surrounded by the 
Guards. Your General's house is the habitation 
of one who bears the Royal Commission, and 
rules you in the name of Her Majesty. To you 
he represents your Queen and Sovereign Lady. 
His Residence therefore must be guarded, and 
in that Guard of Honour a homage and respect 
is paid to the Source of his authority, our noble 
Queen. 

And if all this be right and fitting, as it is, 
how much more is it becoming that the Royal 
Palace itself should be ever surrounded by its 
Guard ? Whether the Queen be resident in that 
Palace, or keeping Court elsewhere, the Soldier, 
armed and fully accoutred, shall pace upon his 
Guard, and stand faithful to his watch. What 
other Guards do remotely and far away, he does 
at the very gates of the Royal Castle. His 
, homage and loyal duty is immediate and direct 
He is the Queen's own Guard : his office is 
fulfilled to the uttermost. 

Here then you have the right view of this 
Noble Duty. Henceforward do it well and 
diligently, knowing that thereby you honour 
the Great Sovereign of a Famous Empire, and 
you entitle yourself to the gratitude of your 
Queen and your Country. 
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TO THE CATHOLIC SOLDIER. 2JC 

But now let me direct your thoughts to a 
higher flight. Give me your best attention 
while I assert a higher claim to your honourable 
service from One Who is modest about His 
rights, and leaves Himself and His Honour to 
your generosity and free will. There is a King 
Whose Empire is the vast Universe. King of 
Kings and Lord of Lords. Heaven and Earth 
are full of the Majesty of His Glory. All things 
were made by Him. You were made by Him ; 
your body with its powers, and your soul with 
its wonderful faculties, are His handiwork and 
His gift. At the moment you read this you are 
living, breathing, acting by His Will and Per- 
mission. He is your Master in every sense of 
the word. You are His Servant. He is King, 
and you are His Subject. He the Noble 
Captain, and you His Soldier. 

The Army of this Great King is the Catholic 
Church throughout the world. And you belong 
to that grand Army. 

He too has His Guards. There is such a 
thing as mounting Guard in Honour of the 
King of Heaven and Earth. 

Every Church where He dwells in the Blessed 
Sacrament is His Palace. The Tabernacle where 
He lies hid is the Presence Chamber where He 
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holds His Court. Day and night our loving 
tender-hearted Lord is in our midst, waiting for 
us to come and do our duty before Him. 

Do you quite understand and realize the 
great truth of the Presence of our Lord in the 
Most Holy Sacrament ? 

You go into the Church, and you bend your 
knee as you enter, and you ought to bend it, as 
an act of respect to your Lord there present 

You see the Lamp ever burning in the 
Sanctuary, and you know it burns before your 
Lord present in the Tabernacle. You see the 
Elevation of the Host, and then of the Chalice, 
in the Mass, and you well know Who it is Who 
is lifted up under the form of Bread and Wine 
Consecrated to be His Body and His Blood. 
You adore Him there present, as you would 
have adored Him dying on the Cross had you 
been present with your true Faith at His Cruci- 
fixion. On the Cross the Great God was 
Crucified. The Creator of all this mighty 
Universe hung on those Nails. God Incarnate. 
Two Natures are His : the Nature of God, and 
the Nature of Man. But one Person : the 
Person of God the Son, Who had taken our 
human nature in the Sacred Womb of Mary the 
Spotless Lily. It was He, and none other — 
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God the Son — Who was dying. And with your 
bodily eyes you could have seen His Human 
Nature on the Cross, but His Divine Nature, 
the Nature of God, would have been hidden 
from your bodily eyes, and known only to the 
eye of your believing Faith. 

But in the Blessed Sacrament He is truly 
present, both in His Nature of God and His 
Nature of Man, and yet both are hidden. Both 
are hidden from our bodily eyes, but both are 
there, and Jesus, God and Man, is known to the 
eye of your believing Faith. 

Who would not die for the glorious doctrine 
of our loving Lord's Presence in the Blessed 
Sacrament ? 

It was His last and best gift. The night 
before He died He for the first time gave 
Himself, His Body and Blood, to His Apostles 
in this Blessed Sacrament 

If it were not for the Blessed Sacrament this 
earth would be desolate and empty. 

But look towards the Altar. See the lowly 
Tabernacle ; its Door is closed on the Prisoner 
of Love, and a Priest becomes the Warder of 
his Lord. 

The Lamp keeps its watch before Him day 
and night. 
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The Holy Angels encamp round about Him, 
and form His Heavenly Guard. 

What more is wanted ? You are wanted. 

Will you spend all those hours of the day and 
night on Guard in honour of your Queen, and 
leave this King of Kings unattended ? 

Shall earthly Potentates have their Guard of 
Honour incessantly kept up, and this Holy 
Prince of Peace be left without a Soldier to 
kneel before Him ? 

Shall the ever-blessed Angels encamp around 
Him in their myriad battalions, and utter their 
silent songs of unspeakable worship and adora- 
tion, while we leave Him "despised and rejected 
of men ? " 

God forbid ! 

"Henceforth," let every Catholic Soldier 
exclaim, " henceforth I will mount guard before 
this King of Kings in my turn, and will do 
Him noble service with my noblest powers ! " 

And this you can easily do. It will cost you 
nothing. It will seem no trouble. 

Choose at least one evening in the week for 
being on this Holy Guard. Make yourself as 
perfect as possible in your outward appearance 
(for even thus you can do honour to God), but 
be very diligent to prepare your heart. 
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Make an act of contrition for your faults, 
and send up to God a fervent act of Divine 
love. 

Then make your way to the Church, where 
your Lord and King awaits you in the Blessed 
Sacrament. He lies there in the silent Taber^ 
nacle : " In mystic Death, yet full of Life. 11 
Under the outward form of Bread, His Sacred 
Body is hidden, the Sacred Host being as it 
were the Shroud which He has wound round 
Him to hide His glory from our gaze. We 
shall behold Him one day in all that dazzling 
glory when the Veils of the Most Holy Sacra- 
ment are thrown aside, and we behold Him face 
to face. But that glory is hidden now. He is 
a King indeed, and His Majesty fills Heaven 
and earth, but a " King discrowned." In this 
Sacrament, discrowned for love of us, His glory 
laid aside. " In mystic Death " He reposes in 
that Sepulchre of the Sacred Tabernacle, as 
once He reposed in real Death within that 
holy Sepulchre nigh unto the place where He 
was crucified. 

And round that Sepulchre containing the 
Body of our Jesus Dead the Roman Soldiers 
paced to and fro upon their Guard. 

These Soldiers knew Him not, and yet they 
c 
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kept their guard at the bidding of their officers, 
and so did Him honour unwittingly. 

But you, Catholic Soldier, you know Him, 
for you have the Faith. 

And if you are a True Catholic Soldier, you 
love Him, for you are in His grace. 

Therefore enter boldly the precincts of His 
Church, and draw near to the Holy Altar. 

You are come to mount Guard and give Him 
the military honour of your Soldier's heart 

No arms need you carry, for He is the 
Prince of Peace. 

No pacing to and fro, for it is on bended 
knees this Holy Guard is kept No salutes to 
passers-by, for you are in the Royal Presence 
itself. 

On your knees in all humility ; your hands 
folded upon your breast ; your eyes cast down 
in devout recollection \ your lips uttering sweet 
words of Love and Adoration ; your heart 
beating in Unison with His Heart, hating all 
sin, loving all that is holy and pure ; such is the 
way of this most holy and most noble Guard of 
Honour of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. 

O Catholic Soldiers ! let it be your dearest 
joy on earth to do this Duty for the Love of 
Him, the Captain of your Salvation. 




J.R. 
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HYMN OF THE GUARD OF HONOUR. 
* ' Ye have a guard; go, guard it as ye know I "—St. Matt, xxvii. 5. 

" Ye have a guard ; go, guard It as 

Ye know ! " so Pilate said : 
And Scribe and Priest and Pharisee, 

Set guards about the Dead ! 

O happy Body-Guards of Christ ! 

O Soldiers favour'd, blest ! 
Keep wakeful watch around His Tomb 

And guard Him in His rest ! 

And all through life to eVry church 

As Body-Guards still come 
To where He sleeps in mystic death 

In Tabernacle-Tomb ! 

In mystic death, yet full of life — 

Life human and Divine ! 
Dear Lord, our joy and pride shall be 

To watch before Thy shrine ! 

How oft, too oft, where Thou dost lie 

Is silent as the grave : 
No soldier guards : yet pagans watch'd 

Beside the Easter-cave ! 
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No soldier kneels, no soldier prays 

Before His Majesty ! 
If absent be Thy very guards, 

Lord, who shall watch by Thee ? 

Close round about Thee for a shroud 
White species Thou hast wound : 

Thy power is hid : the glory shorn 
Of Thee ! a King discrown'd ! 

A King discrown'd ! discrown'd for love 
That we might have no dread ! 

For when they saw Thy gloried Face, 
The guards, affrighted, fled. 

Ah, soldiers gave Thee Thy first Tomb ! 

In Thy fair Hands we drove 
The murderous nails ! This sepulchre 

Is formed alone by love ! 

Then with best love and loyalty 
To Thee through life we'll cling; 

We'll guard Thee once, at least, a day, 
Our Captain and our King ! 

And when the Resurrection morn, 
Shall show Thee to our eyes, 

Affright us not ! may we, like Thee, 
All gloriously arise ! 



P. H. 
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Co Catfjottc &otota& 



Sons of the Catholic Church, awaken and come 
where your God and Maker speaks to you 
through His Church, the Church which Jesus 
came down on earth to establish for you. The 
Church whose stamp and seal is on your hearts 
and souls, and will be there for ever and ever. 
The only Church whose reigning Pontiffs can 
be traced back to the time of our Lord and 
His Successor, Peter. Have you forgotten what 
it cost Him? Thirty-three years of trial, penance, 
and suffering, besides dying on the Cross, a 
death which cannot be surpassed for pain and 
agony. He died a Martyr of Love, and there- 
fore His Church (and ours) has His very Blood 
for a Foundation. Oh, why do we so disobey 
our good and Holy Mother the Church, built on 
such a Rock ? whose Faith has been preserved 
for us by our honest forefathers at such a cost ! 

Remember the words of our Lord to Peter : 
" Feed My sheep ; feed My lambs." You well 
know that every Catholic in the wide world is 
numbered amongst the sheep and lambs our 
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loving Lord mentioned, and why do we stray 
and absent ourselves from the Food our Mother 
gives us, viz., the Body and Blood of our Jesus 
Christ and Redeemer? the very first Martyr 
of the Church, and the Redeemer of our souls 
which caused Him such pain and hardship. 

Therefore be not shy or ashamed to come to 
the House of Christ, and if a friend who is not 
yet a Catholic accompanies you, be not shy to 
put your hand in the Holy Water and make the 
Sign of the Cross, and genuflect till your knee 
touches the ground, for before you sits the very 
Jesus Who died with extended limbs on the 
Cross, and He is as good and loving as though 
we had never offended Him. The writer of 
this has been a wanderer ; through your charity 
pray that he may ever live by and in the 
Presence of Christ 

Michael. 
{Of the Royal Artillery.) 
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My Dear Brother in Jesus Christ, — 

As a fellow-soldier, who knows well 
what life in a Barrack Room is, and the diffi- 
culties you have to contend with, in trying to 
lead such a life as becomes a Catholic Soldier, 
I want to talk to you for a few short moments. 
I will not keep you long, but I ask you to give 
me your full and complete attention for the 
little while we are together, and in spirit I am 
with you while you are thinking (and I ask 
you to think) over my words. 

First of all, if we begin to think of the 
astonishing love which God has manifested in 
such a Special Manner for us, who are Catholics, 
in giving us the priceless gift of the One True 
Faith — we are struck with wonder — for what does 
it mean ? Well, it means this — That in bring- 
ing us inside the Golden Belt of the Catholic 
Church, God intended us, above all others to 
be saved, and in a most Special Manner has 
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selected us for that purpose. Those outside 
the visible unity of the Church are not wholly 
excluded, but their chances of salvation, as 
compared with ours, are small indeed. A com- 
parison may bring this idea more forcibly to our 
minds. 

Let us suppose ourselves to be on board a 
Splendid Man-of-War, well equipped and pro- 
visioned, with a well disciplined Crew, and 
wise and experienced Officers. The duties of 
everyone on board are clearly laid down, and 
each one knows what he has to do, and the 
men have the fullest confidence in the experience 
and skill of their Officers, who well know the 
voyage they are to make, and how best to steer 
to avoid as much as possible its many dangers. 
At certain points on the voyage are Stations, 
where the vessel can put in and effect any 
repairs that may be necessary, and thus nothing 
is left unprovided for and all goes well on board 
this Vessel 

Let us suppose, on the other hand, that from 
the same Port, a number of rickety little vessels 
are to start, and they too are to make the same 
voyage as the Man-of-War above spoken of — 
but there is but little discipline on board these 
vessels. The Officers disagree amongst them- 
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selves as to the best rules to lay down for their * 
Crews, are constantly altering the rules they do 
make, and are divided amongst themselves 
as to the best course to steer in order to arrive 
at the wished for Haven. 

In each of these vessels, the Officers cry out 
that their vessel is the one most certain to 
make the passage in safety, and that they best 
know the Route. None of them have Stations 
at which to put in on the way, for any needed 
repairs, and the whole of these vessels are 
unanimously agreed that the Man-of-War can- 
not possibly ever make the voyage, and that all 
on board are certain to be lost 

My dear Brother, — I think you will scarcely 
need that I should read the riddle for you. The 
Man-of-War, in which through God's Mercy and 
Love, we have the happiness to be — is the 
Catholic Church. The little vessels, without 
fixed rule, and little or no discipline — are the 
many sects into which those outside the Church 
are, unhappily, split up. 

It is not for us to enquire how many of these 
poor Souls may be saved, but we, who are fixed 
in a Solid Substantial Faith, with God's Promise, 
that, This His Church shall never err — We who 
have the Holy Sacrament of Penance to put us 
c * 
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right with God, after we have fallen and gone 
wrong — We who have The Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment of The Holy Eucharist, in which Our 
Dearest Lord gives Himself to us — We, I say r 
ought not to be as those who have not the 
Faith — We ought not to be as the rest of men 
— We should be able to say with St. Paul, " I 
can do All Things in Christ Jesus Who strength- 
eneth me." 

Loving Him, it follows as a matter of course 
that we love His Blessed Mother. We could 
not possibly help doing so. And loving both, if 
do but try to keep out of the way of tempta- 
tion, it becomes an easy matter, with the Grace 
and Peace that God gives us, to live Upright, 
Sober, Fearless Lives, as Catholic Soldiers 
should, and ought, to do. 

And after all, what pleasure, even as the 
World looks upon it and calls it, what pleasure 
does the serving of the Devil give us? Just^ 
think a little, and tell me. 

We have seen — you and I — many a time, the 
fine young fellow, the embodiment of Health 
and Strength, looking every inch a Soldier and 
a Man. We have seen him walking out of the 
Barrack Gate in search of an evening's amuse- 
ment. And what Amusement? Need I par- 
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ticularise? Do we not know it Beginning 
very often with a few " Glasses " in some Music 
Hall, and before his return to Barracks that 
night — and oh ! what a different spectacle he 
presents to what he did at outgoing — ending 
with what he is ashamed to think about on the 
day following. 

And we see him on that following day. Has 
his indulgence in so-called pleasure, the night 
before, left him happier, or more contented? 
Quite the contrary. But we know all this. And 
we know too, how many fine young fellows are 
wrecked in Body and Mind in this way. But is 
this all ? Surely not For if it were in God's 
Service, all that could happen to the Body 
would matter nothing. It is the Soul, which 
never dies, that is the One Thing, and the Only 
Thing that is worth taking trouble to save. 
And it really is no trouble in the end, for if we 
try, God, seeing our willingness to do what is 
right, helps us, and it is He, Who does the 
work, and not us. 

But, He will not force our service. He 
leaves it optional with us. We are free to 
serve Him, or not to serve Him. But only 
those who serve Him know how sweet a thing 
it is, and although, in order that we may merit 
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and that He may give us the greater happiness 
hereafter — God permits us to be tempted — He 
never tempts beyond our strength and the 
Grace He gives us to resist, and it is our own 
fault if we fall. 

But, my dear Brother, — You may perhaps say 
— Yes, I believe all this, but what do you 
advise me as a Catholic Soldier to do ? Well, 
I am coming to that 

Nowadays, Soldiers are thought much more 
of than they used to be in this Country and it 
rests with themselves to be thought much more 
of still. 

Ours is an Honourable, a Noble Profession, 
and the number of " Soldier Saints " is greater 
than those of any other single profession. 

In our Army, Catholic Soldiers should be 
marked men. Those above them should be 
able to say, "Yes, He is a Catholic, You can 
depend upon him as a Trustworthy, Honour- 
able, Upright, Manly Fellow." And this is 
what would be said if we Catholics, acted as 
Catholics, instead of, too many of us, being so 
only in name. 

To commend ourselves to God's keeping each 
morning. To have some guard over our words 
and actions during each day. To thank Him 
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each night for the watchful care he has exercised 
over us during the day. To attend Mass and 
Benediction, when we can easily do so, and 
opportunity offers. To go to Confession and 
Holy Communion at least once a month. 
Surely, this would not be asking too much in 
return for all that Our Blessed Lord has done 
for us, and to gain the Reward He so much 
desires to give to each one of us in the next 
world. 

You need not kneel in your Barrack Room 
to say your Prayers, if you think that bad 
results, or at least more harm than good, would 
follow. God knows our hearts, and Prayer 
coming straight from the heart is always accept- 
able to Him. I may mention a little story 
which although personal to myself, may serve 
to influence your own conduct in a similar 
situation. 

I was once in Hospital. We were Soldiers 
of very many Corps, and knew very little about 
each other. Scarcely any of us were ill enough 
to keep our beds, and it was a very large Ward, 
in Netley Hospital, that we were in. It was, I 
think, the first night I was there, and at bed- 
time I was sitting on the side of my bed and 
was just considering whether I should kneel and 
c ** 
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say my Night Prayers, or get into bed and say 
them there. While so thinking, a young fellow, 
a stranger to me, but whom I accidentally 
knew to be a Non-Catholic, dropped on his 
knees at his bedside to say his Night Prayers. 
I at once said to myself, "Surely, I who 
have The True Faith am not more ashamed 
to confess Our Lord, than he who has it not ; " 
and in an instant I was on my knees too, 
and to the credit of every man in the Ward be 
it spoken, no insulting or disparaging remark 
was made by anyone of them. 

But in these matters there must be perfect 
consistency and there is then less danger of 
being ridiculed. You know what I mean. We 
must ask God's Grace to assist us, at all times, 
and so endeavour never to let our actions of the 
the morrow contradict those of the night 
before. 

You need not debar yourself from any reason- 
able and right enjoyment. Your Library, 
Reading Room, and Recreation Rooms are 
always open to you. You can spend an hour or 
so occasionally with advantage to yourself, at 
the Gymnasium. Or you can take a walk with 
a Comrade like yourself. The Garrison Theatre 
offers unobjectionable amusement to you very 
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often, and there is nothing inconsistent with 
being a thoroughly practical Catholic, and going 
to see a Pantomime, or a good Play, now and 
then. 

Of course you must see that that these things 
do not prove the Occasions of Sin to you, and 
watch the Company you fall in with. 

It is well to understand clearly, so as to ex- 
plain to others if asked, the Doctrines of Our 
Holy Religion, so that you may as St. Peter says, 
be prepared to " Give a Reason for the Hope 
that is in you." But do not seek an argument ; 
and if you see that anger is being roused on 
either side, drop the argument at once, for 
more harm than good is certain to result 
from it 

If you follow the line of conduct I have tried 
tojmark out for you, many blessings will result, 
even in this world. First, you will thoroughly 
respect yourself, and as a natural consequence 
of your consistent conduct, so will everybody 
else, whose opinion is worth having, respect you 
also. 

Secondly, although you are actuated by higher 
motives, in doing what yo do, still, even here, 
reward will follow, in the shape of Promotion, 
which Promotion rightly used, may redound 

Digitized by GoOglC 



4o 



PART I. 



still more to God's Honour and Glory, and your 
own greater glory hereafter. For your example 
will then carry additional weight 

My dear Brother, I could say more, but after 
all, I should tell you nothing but what you 
know and feel yourself. I know you believe all 
that I have said about Our Holy Church, as 
firmly as I, or as any Catholic can do. But — 
and here comes another point Many of our 
poor Comrades get the wrong impression into 
their heads, that because it is difficult to lead a 
good Catholic Life amidst the surroundings of a 
Barrack Room, that therefore it is impossible. 
Now, that is a great mistake. It is difficult : 
that I freely admit. But impossible : certainly 
not. Try it, and don't be discouraged if you 
don't succeed at once, for I promise you — not 
on my word ; that you could not be certain 
of — No, but I promise you, on the Word of 
One Whose Word is unshakeable; on His 
Word, I promise you, that with St. Paul you 
will be able to say, " I can do All Things in 
Christ Jesus Who strengthened me." You 
could not do it yourself. No, my dear Brother, 
you could not unaided, do anything right and 
good, but God is at all times stronger than the 
Devil, and your Victory is beforehand certain, 
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for, has He not said " My Grace is sufficient 
for thee." 

What a glorious feeling St Paul must have 
had to be able to say, " In all my Tribulations 
I superabound with Joy." Could all the paltry 
enjoyments of this world give you such a feel- 
ing, and especially if you purchased them at the 
price of Sin. Need I ask? You know they 
could not do so. 

We cannot all be as St Paul, who was able to 
say, " I live ; yet not I, but Christ liveth 
in me." 

My dear Brother, only to a very few are 
graces such as those given, but to every- 
one who seeks it God gives Happiness, Con- 
tentment, and Peace to his Soul even in the 
midst of worldly tribulations. In the next 
world, eye hath not seen, ear hath not 
heard, nor has it entered into the heart of 
man to conceive of the Glory that Our Loving 
Lord has prepared for those who love and serve 
Him faithfully, and are not ashamed to confess 
Him in this world. 

Pray for me, my dear Brother, that God may 
give the Grace to persevere even unto the end, 
as I pray also for you loving Our Divine 
Lord and Master here on earth, and serving 



Digitized by GoOglC 



42 



PART I. 



Him, at all times, faithfully and well Loving 
also His Glorious and Immaculate Mother, 
and constantly asking her to accept us as her 
w Sons " also, to be Our Mother, and to pray to 
Her Divine Son for us. We may one day, you 
-and I, by the All Powerful Grace of God, and 
the assistance of Such a Glorious Mother, meet 
face to face before the Throne of God, there to 
praise Him, and love Him, and serve Him, and 
be with Him, for ever and for ever. 

May He have you in His Holy Care and 
Keeping, until it shall please Him for that day 
to come. 

Let us pray for one another and for all our 
Comrades. 



Maurice. 
{Of the Royal Engineers.) 
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i. 

Oh, come to the merciful Saviour that calls you, 
Oh, come to the Lord Who forgives and for- 
gets; 

Though dark be the fortune on earth that befalls 
you, 

There's a bright home above, where the sun 
never sets. 

Oh, come then to Jesus, Whose arms are ex- 
tended 

To fold His dear children in closest embrace ! 
Oh, come, for your exile will shortly be ended, 
And Jesus will show you His beautiful face. 

Then come to the Saviour, Whose mercy grows 
brighter 

The longer you look at the depth of His love; 
And fear not ! 'tis Jesus ! and life's cares grow 
lighter 

As you think of the home and the glory above. 
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Have you sinned as none else in the world have 
before you ? 
Are you blacker than all other creatures in 
guilt? 

Oh, fear not! oh, fear not! the mother that bore 
you 

Loves you less than the Saviour Whose blood 
you have spilt ! 

Oh, come, then, to Jesus, and say how you love 
Him, 

And swear at His feet you will keep in His 
grace; 

For one tear that is shed by a sinner can move 
Him, 

And your sins will drop off in His tender 
embrace. 

Then come to His feet, and lay open your 
story 

Of suffering and sorrow, of guilt and of 
shame ; 

For the pardon of sin is the crown of His glory, 
And the joy of our Lord to be true to His 
Name. 
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I was wandering and weary, 

When my Saviour came unto me ; 
For the ways of sin grew dreary, 

And the world had ceased to woo me 
And I thought I heard Him say, 
As He came along His way, 

O silly souls, come near Me ; 
My sheep should never fear Me ; 
I am the Shepherd true ! 

At first I would not hearken, 

And put off till the morrow ; 
But life began to darken, 

And I was sick with sorrow ; 
And I thought I heard Him say, 
As He came along His way, 

O silly souls, come near Me ; 
My sheep should never fear Me ; 
I am the Shepherd true ! 

At last I stopped to listen, 

His voice could not deceive me ; 
I saw His kind eyes glisten, 
So anxious to relieve me ; 
And I thought I heard Him say, 
As He came along His way, 

O silly souls, come near Me ; 
My sheep should never fear Me ; 
I am the Shepherd true ! 
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He took me on His shoulder, 

And tenderly He kissed me ; 
He bade my love be bolder, 

And said how He had missed me; 
And I'm sure I heard Him say, 
As He went along His way, 

O silly souls, come near Me ; 
My sheep should never fear Me ; 
I am the Shepherd true ! 

I. thought His love would weaken, 

As more and more He knew me ; 
But it burnetii like a beacon, 

And its light and heat go through me 
And I ever hear Him say, 
As He goes along His way, 

O silly souls, come near Me ; 
My sheep should never fear Me ; 
I am the Shepherd true ! 

Let us do, then, dearest brothers, 

What will best and longest please us ; 
Follow not the ways of others, 
But trust ourselves to Jesus : 
We shall ever hear Him say, 
As He goes along His way, 

O silly souls, come near Me ; 
My sheep should never fear Me ; 
I am the Shepherd true ! 
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Jesus, my Lord, behold at length the time 
When I resolve to turn away from crime. 

Oh, pardon me, Jesus ; 

Thy mercy I implore ; 

I will never more offend Thee, 
No, never more. 

Since my poor soul Thy Precious Blood hath 
cost, 

Suffer me not for ever to be lost. 
Oh, pardon me, Jesus ; 
Thy mercy I implore ; 
I will never more offend Thee, 
No, never more. 

Kneeling in tears, behold me at Thy feet ; 
like Magdalene, forgiveness I entreat. 

Oh, pardon me, Jesus ; 

Thy mercy I implore ; 

I will never more offend Thee, 
No, never more. 



God of mercy and compassion, 

Look with pity upon me : 
Father, let me call Thee Father, 

'Tis Thy child returns to Thee. 
Jesus, Lord, I ask for mercy ; 

Let me not implore in vain ; 
All my sins I now detest them. 

Never will I sin again. 
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By my sins I have deserved 

Death and endless misery, 
Hell with all its pains and torments, 

And for all eternity. 
Jesus, Lord, &c. 

By my sins I have abandon'd 
Right and claim to HeaVn above, 

Where the Saints rejoice for ever, 
In a boundless sea of love. 
Jesus, Lord, &c. 

See our Saviour, bleeding, dying, 

On the Cross of Calvary ; 
To that Cross my sins have naiTd Him, 

Yet He bleeds and dies for me. 
Jesus, Lord, &c 



5. 

O faith ! that workest miracles 

Upon the hearts of men, 
Choosing thy home in those same hearts 

We know now how or when. 

To one thy grave unearthly truths 

A heavenly vision seem ; 
While to another's eye they are 

A superstitious dream. 
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O gift of gifts ! O grace of faith ! 

My God how can it be 
That Thou, Who hast discerning love, 

Shouldst give that gift to me ? 

How many hearts Thou mightst have had 

More innocent than mine ! 
How many souls more worthy far 

Of that sweet touch of thine ! 

How will they live, how will they die, 

How bear the cross of grief, 
Who have not got the light of faith, 

The courage of belief? 

The crowd of cares, the weightiest cross, 

Seem trifles less than light ; 
Earth looks so little and so low 

When faith shines full and bright 

Oh, happy, happy that I am : 

If thou canst be, O faith ! 
The treasure that thou art in life, 

What wilt thou be in death ? 

Thy choice, O God of Goodness ! then 

I lovingly adore ; 
Oh, give me grace to keep Thy grace, 

And grace to merit more ! 
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6. 

How the light of Heaven is stealing 

Gently o'er the trembling soul ! 
And the shades of bitter feeling 
From the lightened spirit roll ! 
Sweetly stealing, sweetly stealing ; 
See how grace its way doth feel. 

Fairer than the pearly morning 
Comes the softly struggling ray ; 

Ah, it is the very dawning 
That precedes eternal day. 
Sweetly stealing, &c. 

See the tears, the blessed trouble, 

Doubts and fears, and hopes and smiles ! 

How the guilt of sin seems double, 
And how plain are Satan's wiles ! 
Sweetly stealing, &c. 

Now the light is growing brighter, 

Fear of Hell and hate of sin ; 
Another flash ! the heart is lighter; 

Love of God hath entered in. 
Sweetly stealing, &c. 

See, more light ! the spirit tingles 
With contrition's piercing dart ; 

More, and love divinely mingles 
Ease and gladness with the smart. 
Sweetly stealing, &c. 
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Free ! the joyous light of Heaven 
Comes with full and fair release : 

O God, what light ! all sin forgiven ; 
Jesus, Mary, love, and peace. 
Sweetly stealing, &c. 



7. 

Holy Ghost, come down upon Thy children, 

Give us grace, and make us Thine ; 
Thy tender fires within us kindle, 

Blessed Spirit ! Dove Divine ! 
For all within us good and holy 

Is from Thee, Thy precious gift ; 
In all our joys, in all our sorrows, 

Wistful hearts to Thee we lift. 

Holy Ghost, &c 

For Thou to us art more than father, 

More than sister, in Thy love, 
So gentle, patient, and forbearing, 

Holy Spirit ! Heavenly Dove ! 

Holy Ghost, &c. 

Oh, we have grieved Thee, gracious Spirit ! 

Wayward, wanton, cold are we ; 
And still our sins, new every morning, 

Never yet have wearied Thee. 

Holy Ghost, &c 



Digitized by GoOglC 



54 



PART II. 



Dear Paraclete ! how hast Thou waited 
While our hearts were slowly turned ! 

How often hath Thy love been slighted, 
While for us it grieved and burned ! 

Holy Ghost, &c. 

Now, if our hearts do not deceive us, 
We would take Thee for our Lord ; 

O dearest Spirit ! make us faithful 
To Thy least and lightest word. 

Holy Ghost, &c. 



8. 

Christians ! to the war ! 
Gather from afar ! 

Hark ! hark ! the word is given ; 
Jesus bids us fight 
" For God and the Right," 

And for Mary, the Queen of Heaven ! 
Now first for thee, thou wicked world ! 

Puffed up with godless pomp and pageant, 
Avenging grace to humble thee 

Can make the weakest arm its agent, 
Christians ! to the war ! 
Gather from afar ! 

Hark ! hark ! the word is given ; 
Jesus bids us fight 
"For God and the Right," 
And for Mary, the Queen of Heaven. 
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And thou, dark fiend, six thousand years 
The Bride of Christ in vain tormenting, 

Shall find our hate and scorn of thee, 
Deep as thine own, and unrelenting. 
Christians ! to the war, &c. 

Ah ! self ! so oft forgiven, thou 

Canst play no part but that of traitor. 

We spare thy life ; but thou must bear 
The felon's brand, the captive's fetter. 
Christians ! to the war, &c. 

Like lions roaring for their prey, 

Armies of foes are round us trooping ; 

What then ? see ! countless angels come 
To heal the hurt, to raise the drooping. 
Christians ! to the war, &c. 

On to the gates of Sion, on ! 

Break through the foe with fresh endeavour; 
We'll hang our colours up in Heaven, 

When peace shall be proclaimed for ever. 
Christians ! to the war, &c. 
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Hark, the sound of the fight hath gone forth, 

And we must not tarry at home ; 
For our Lord from the South and the North 

Has commanded His soldiers to come. 
We must on with our Banner unfurled ; 

We must on : 'tis Jesus Who leads : 
We must hasten to conquer the world, 

With the Sign of the Lamb Who bleeds. 
Hark, the sound of the fight, &c. 

We must stand to our colours like men : 

Our Lord is a Leader to love : 
For the wounded He heals ! and the slain 

He crowns in His city above. 
We must march to the battle with speed : 

Upon earth our one duty is strife ; 
O how blest are the soldiers who bleed 

For the Saviour Who died to give life. 
Hark, the sound of the fight, &c. 

There is Jesus in Heaven above, 

There is Jesus on earth below, 
And His the one Standard we love — 

And His the one watchword we know. 
Let us sing the new song of the Lamb — 

Let us sing round our Banner so brave, 
Let us sing of that beautiful Blood 

Which was shed to redeem and to save. 
Hark, the sound of the fight, &c. 
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O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

Who doth not crave for rest ? 
Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest? 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through 
In God's most holy sight ? 

O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

The world is growing old ; 
Who would not be at rest and free 

Where love is never cold ? 
Where loyal hearts, &c 

O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

Wherefore doth death delay?— 
Bright death, that is the welcome dawn 

Of our eternal day. 
Where loyal hearts, &c. 

0 Paradise ! O Paradise ! 
Tis weary waiting here ; 

1 long to be where Jesus is, 
To feel, to see Him near. 

Where loyal hearts, &c. 

0 Paradise ! O Paradise ! 
I want to sin no more ; 

1 want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore. 

Where loyal hearts, &c 
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O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 

Is furnishing for me. 
Where loyal hearts, &c. 

O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

I feel 'twill not be long ; 
Patience ! I almost think I hear 

Faint fragments of thy song. 
Where loyal hearts, &c. 



II. 

O come and mourn with me awhile ; 
See, Mary calls us to her side ; 
O come and let us mourn with her, — 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 

Have we no tears to shed for Him, 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride ? 
Ah ! look how patiently He hangs, — 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 

How fast His Hands and Feet are nailed 
His blessed Tongue with thirst is tied, 
His failing Eyes are blind with blood,— 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 

His Mother cannot reach His Face ; 
She stands in helplessness beside, 
Her heart is martyred with her Son's, — 
Jesus, our Love, i§ crucified ! 
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Seven times He spoke, seven words of love, 
And all three hours His silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of men ; — 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified ! 

What was Thy crime, my dearest Lord ? 
By earth, by Heaven, Thou hast been tried, 
And guilty found of too much love ; — 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified ! 



12. 

To Jesus' Heart, all burning 
With fervent love for men, 
My heart with fondest yearning 
Shall raise its joyful strain. 
While ages course along, 
Blest be with loudest song 
The Sacred Heart of Jesus 
By every heart and tongue ! 

O Heart, for me on fire 

With love no man can speak, 

My yet untold desire 

God gives me for thy sake. 
While ages course along, &c 

Too true I have forsaken 
Thy love by wilful sin ; 

Yet now let me be taken 
Back by Thy grace again. 
While ages course along, &c. 
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As Thou art meek and lowly, 
And ever pure of heart, 

So may my heart be wholly 
Of Thine the counterpart 
While ages course along, &c. 

O that to me were given 

The pinions of a dove, 
I'd speed aloft to Heaven, 

My Jesus' love to prove. 
While ages course along, &c. 

When life away is flying, 

And earth's false glare is done ; 
Still, Sacred Heart, in dying 

I'll say I'm all thine own. 
While ages course along, &c. 



13. 

Jesus, the only thought of Thee 
With sweetness fills my breast ; 

But sweeter far it is to see, 
And on Thy beauty feast 

No sound, no harmony so gay 

Can art or music frame ; 
No thoughts can reach, no words can 

The sweets of Thy blest Name. 

Jesus, our hope, when we repent, 
Sweet source of all our grace, 

Sole comfort in our banishment, — 
Oh, what when face to face ! 
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Jesus, that Name inspires my mind 
With springs of life and light ; 

More than I ask in Thee I find, 
And languish with delight 

No art or eloquence of man 

Can tell the joys of love ; 
Only the Saints can understand 

What they in Jesus prove. 

Thee, then, 111 seek reti^d apart 
From world and business free : 

When these shall knock, 111 shut my heart, 
And keep it all for Thee. 

Before the morning light I'll come, 

With Magdalene, to find, 
In sighs and tears, my Jesu's tomb, 

And there refresh my mind. 

My tears upon His grave shall flow, 

My sighs the Garden fill ; 
Then at His feet myself I'll throw, 

And there I'll seek His will. 

Jesus, in Thy bless'd steps I'll tread, 

And walk in all Thy ways ; 
I'll never cease to weep and plead 

Till I'm restor'd to grace. 

O King of love, Thy blessbd fire 
Does such sweet flames excite, 

That first it raises the desire, 
Then fills it with delight. 

D 
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Thy lovely Presence shines so clear 
Through every sense and way, 

That souls which once have seen Thee near 
See all things else decay. 

Come, then, dear Lord, possess my heart, 
Chase, thence, the shades of night ; 

Come, pierce it with Thy flaming dart, 
And ever-shining light 



14. 

I rise from dreams of time 
And an Angel guides my feet, 
To the Sacred Altar-throne, 
Where Jesu's Heart doth beat. 

The lone lamp softly burns, 
And a wondrous silence reigns, 
Only with a low still voice 
The Holy One complains : 

" Long ! long, IVe waited here, 
And though thou heed'st not Me, 
The Heart of God's own Son 
Beats ever on for thee." 
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In the womb of Mary meek, 
In the cradle, on the tree : 
Heart of pure, undying love, 
It lived, loved, bled for me. 

Ever pleading, day and night, 
Thou canst not from us part ; 
O veiled and wondrous Son, 
O love of the Sacred Heart ! 



IS- 

Jesus ! my Lord, my God, my all ! 

How can I love Thee as I ought ? 
And how revere this wondrous gift, 
So far surpassing hope or thought ? 
Sweet Sacrament ! we Thee adore ! 
Oh, make us love Thee more and more ! 

Had I but Mary's sinless heart 

To love Thee with, my dearest King, 
Oh, with what bursts of fervent praise 
Thy goodness, Jesus, would I sing ! 
Sweet Sacrament ! we Thee adore 
Oh, make us love Thee more and more ! 

Oh, see ! within a creature's hand 
The vast Creator deigns to be, 
Reposing, infant-like, as though 
On Joseph's arm, or Mary's knee. 
Sweet Sacrament ! we Thee adore ! 
Oh, make us love Thee more and more ! 
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Thy Body, Soul, and Godhead, all ! 

O mystery of love Divine ! 
I cannot compass all I have, 
For all Thou hast and art are mine ! 
Sweet Sacrament ! we Thee adore ! 
Oh, make us love Thee more and more f 

Sound, sound His praises higher still, 

And come, ye angels, to our aid, 
Tis God ! 'tis God ! the very God, 
Whose power both man and angels made ! 
Sweet Sacrament ! we Thee adore ! 
Oh, make us love Thee more and more I 



16. 

Jesus, gentlest Saviour ! 

God of might and power I 
Thou Thyself art dwelling * 

In us at this hour. 

Nature cannot hold Thee, 
Heaven is all too strait 

For Thine endless glory 
And Thy royal state. 

Out beyond the shining 
Of the furthest star. 

Thou art ever stretching 
Infinitely far. 
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Yet the hearts of children 
Holds what worlds cannot, 

And the God of wonders 
Loves the lowly spot. 

As men to their gardens 
Go to seek sweet flowers, 

In our hearts dear Jesus 
Seeks them at all hours. 

Jesus, gentlest Saviour ! 

Thou art in us now ; 
Fill us full of goodness 

Till our hearts o'erflow. 

Pray the prayer within us 
That to Heaven shall rise ; 

Sing the song that angels 
Sing above the skies. 

Multiply our graces, 
Chiefly love and fear, 

And, dear Lord ! the chiefest- 
Grace to persevere. 

Oh, how can we thank Thee 
For a gift like this — 

Gift that truly maketh 
Heaven's eternal bliss ! 

Ah ! when wilt Thou always 
Make our hearts Thy home 

We must wait for Heaven, — 
Then the day will come. 
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Now at least well keep Thee 
All the time we may — 

But Thy grace and blessing 
We will keep alway. 

When our hearts Thou leavest, 
Worthless though they be, 

Give them to Thy Mother, 
To be kept for Thee. 



17 

Mother of Mercy, day by day, 

My love of thee grows more and more 
Thy gifts are strewn upon my way 

Like sands upon the great sea-shore. 

Though poverty and work and woe 
The masters of my life may be ; 

When times are worst who does not know 
Darkness is light with love of thee ? 

But scornful men have coldly said 
Thy love was leading me from God; 

And yet in this I did but tread 
The very path my Saviour trod. 

They know but little of thy worth 
Who speak these heartless words to me 

For what did Jesus love on earth 
One half so tenderly as thee? 
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Get me the grace to love thee more ; 

Jesus will give, if thou wilt plead ; 
And, Mother ! when life's cares are o'er, 

Oh, I shall love thee then indeed ! 

Jesus, when His three hours were run, 
Bequeathe thee from the Cross to me ; 

How can I rightly love thy Son, 
Sweet Mother ! if I love not thee ? 

18. 

O Mother ! I could weep for mirth, 

Joy fills my heart so fast ; 
My soul to-day is Heaven on earth, 
Oh, could the transport last ! 

I think of thee, and what thou art, 

Thy majesty, thy state ; 
And I keep singing in my heart, — 
Immaculate ! Immaculate ! 

When Jesus looks upon thy face, 
His Heart with rapture glows, 

And in the Church, by His sweet grace, 
Thy blessed worship grows, 
I think of thee, &c. 

The angels answer with their songs, 
Bright choirs in gleaming rows ; 

And saints flock round thy feet in throngs, 
And Heaven with bliss o'erflows. 
I think of thee, &c. 
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Oh, I would rather, Mother dear ! 

Thou shouldst be what thou art, 
Than sit where thou dost, oh, so near 

Unto the Sacred Heart. 
I think of thee, &c. 

Oh, I would forfeit all for thee, 
Rather than thou shouldst miss 

One jewel from thy majesty, 
One glory from thy bliss. 
I think of thee, &c 

Conceived, conceived Immaculate ! 

Oh, what a joy for thee ! 
Conceived, conceived Immaculate ! 

Oh, greater joy for me ! 
I think of thee, &c. 

Immaculate Conception ! far 

Above all graces blest ! 
Thou shinest like a royal star 

On God's Eternal Breast ! 
I think of thee, &c 

God prosper thee, my Mother dear ! 

God prosper thee, my Queen, 
God prosper His own glory here, 

As it hath ever been ! 
I think of thee, &c. 
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19. 

O vision bright ! 

The land of light 
Beams goldenly beyond the sky ; 

'Mid heavenly fires, 

'Bove angel-choirs, 
Mary, our Mother, reigns on high. 

O vision bright ! 

The Father's might 
All round His Daughter's throne doth lie, 

Where, in the balm 

Of endless calm, 
Mary, our Mother, reigns on high. 

O vision bright ! 

Th' eternal light 
Of the dear Son may we descry ; 

Where, brighter far 

Than moon or star, 
Mary, our Mother, reigns on high. 

O vision bright ! 

In softest flight 
The Dove around His Spouse doth fly; 

Where, in that height 

Of matchless light, 
Mary, our Mother, reigns on high. 

O vision bright ! 
Angels' delight ! 
The Mother sits with Jesus nigh : 
d * 
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Her form He bears, 
Her look He wears ; 
Mary, our Mother, reigns on high. 

O vision bright ! 

Life's darkest night 
Is fair as dawn when thou art nigh ; 

Where, 'mid the throng 

Of psalm and song, 
Mary, our Mother, reigns on high. 



20. 

Daily, daily, sing to Mary, 

Sing, my soul, her praises due : 
All her feasts, her actions worship, 
With the heart's devotion true. 
Lost in wond'ring contemplation, 

Be her majesty confest : 
Call her Mother, call her Virgin, 
Happy Mother, Virgin blest. 

She is mighty to deliver ; 

Call her, trust her lovingly : 
When the tempest rages round thee, 
She will calm the troubled sea. 
Gifts of Heaven she has given,' 

Noble lady ! to our race : 
She, the Queen, who decks her subjects 
With the light of God's own grace. 
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Sing, my tongue, the Virgin's trophies, 

Who for us her Maker bore ; 
For the curse of old inflicted, 
Peace and blessing to restore. 
Sing in songs of praise unending, 

Sing the world's majestic Queen 
Weary not nor faint in telling 
All the gifts she gives to men. 

All my senses, heart, affections, 

Strive to sound her glory forth : 
Spread abroad the sweet memorials 
Of the Virgin's priceless worth. 
Where the voice of music thrilling, 
Where the tongue of eloquence, 
That can utter hymns beseeming 
All her matchless excellence ? 

All our joys do flow from Mary, 

All then join her praise to sing : 
Trembling sing the Virgin Mother, 
Mother of our Lord and King. 
While we sing her awful glory, 
Far above our fancy's reach, 
Let our hearts be quick to offer 
Love the heart alone can teach. 

Holy Mary, we implore thee, 

By thy purity Divine ; 
Help us, bending here before thee, 

Help us truly to be thine. 
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Thou, unfolding wide the portals 
Of the kingdom in the skies, 

Holy Virgin, hast to mortals 
Shown the land of Paradise. 

Thou, when deepest night infernal 

Had for ages shrouded man, 
Gavest us that light eternal 

Promised since the world began. 
God in thee hath showered plenty 

On the hungry and the weak ; 
Sending back the mighty empty, 
Setting up on high the meek. 

Thine the province to deliver 

Souls that deep in bondage lie ; 
Thine to crush, and crush for ever, 
Life-destroying heresy. 

Thine to show that earthly pleasures, 
All the world's enchanting bloom, 
Are outrivalled by the treasures 
Of the glorious life to come. 

Teach, oh, teach us, holy Mother, 

How to conquer every sin, 
How to love and help each other, 
How the prize of life to win. 

Thou to whom a Child was given, 

Greater than the sons of men, 
Coming down from highest heaven 
To create this world again. 



Digitized by GoOglC 



HYMNS FOR THE MISSION. 7^ 



Oh, by that Almighty Maker, 

Whom thyself a Virgin bore ; 
Oh, by thy supreme Creator, 
Linked with thee for evermore ; 
By the hope thy name inspires, 

By our doom, reversed through thee ; 
Help us, Queen of Angel choirs, 
Now and through eternity. 

21. 

Ill sing a hymn to Mary, 
• The Mother of my God, 
The Virgin of all virgins, 
Of David's royal blood. 
O teach me, holy Mary, 
A loving song to frame, 
When wicked men blaspheme thee, 
To love and bless thy name. 

O Lily of the Valley, 

O Mystic Rose, what tree 

Or flower, e'en the fairest, 

Is half so fair as thee ? 

O let me, though so lowly, 

Recite my Mother's fame, 

When wicked men blaspheme thee, 

I'll love and bless thy name. 

O noble tower of David 
Of gold and ivory, 
The Ark of God's own promise 
The Gate of Heav'n to me 
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To live, and not to love thee, 
Would fill my soul with shame ; 
When wicked men blaspheme thee, 
I'll love and bless thy name. 

When troubles dark afflict me, 

In sorrow and in care, 

Thy light doth ever guide me, 

O beauteous Morning Star. 

So I'll be ever ready 

Thy goodly help to claim, 

When wicked men blaspheme thee, 

To love and bless thy name. 

The Saints are high in glory, 

With golden crowns so bright ; 

But brighter far is Mary, 

Upon her throne of light : 

O that which God did give thee 

Let mortal ne'er disclaim ; 

When wicked men blaspheme thee, 

I'll love and bless thy name. 

But in the crown of Mary 
There lies a wondrous gem, 
As Queen of all the angels 
Which Mary shares with them, 
" No sin hath e'er defiled thee," 
So doth our faith proclaim ; 
When wicked men blaspheme thee, 
I'll love and bless thy name. 
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And now, O Virgin Mary, 
My Mother, and my Queen, 
IVe sung thy praise — so bless me, 
And keep my heart from sin ; 
When others jeer and mock thee. 
Ill often think how I, 
To shield my Mother Mary, 
Would lay me down and die. 

22. 

Look down, O Mother Mary, 

From thy bright throne above 
Cast down upon thy children 

One only glance of love ; 
And if a heart so tender 

With pity flows not o'er, 
Then turn away, O Mother, 

And look on us no more. 

See how, ungrateful sinners, 

We stand before thy Son ; 
His loving Heart upbraids us 

The evil we have done. 
But if thou wilt appease Him, 

Speak for us but one word ; 
Thou only canst obtain us 

The pardon of our Lord. 

O Mary, dearest Mother, 
If thou wouldst have us live, 

Say that we are thy children, 
And Jesus will forgive. 
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Our sins make us unworthy 
That title still to bear, 

But thou art still our Mother ; 
Then show a Mother's care. 

Unfold to us thy mantle ; 

There stay we without fear ; 
What evil can befall us 

If, Mother, thou art near ? 
O kindest, dearest Mother, 

Thy sinful children save ; 
Look down on us with pity, 

Who thy protection crave. 



23. 

Often the soul, quite sick at heart and weary, 
Grieves that it loves not Jesus as it would : 
Thinks of the past, so soiled with sin, and 
dreary, 

Sees how its waywardness His graces hath 
withstood. 

Courage ! poor sinner, take comfort from 

this thought, 
One Heart hath ever loved Jesus as it 

ought 

Sad is the soul, as it views the world surrounding: 
Sees its dear Saviour forgotten or unknown : 

Sees, all around, iniquity abounding : 
While love for Jesus in many cold hath grown. 
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Courage ! poor sinner, take comfort from 

this thought, 
One Heart hath ever loved Jesus as it 

ought 

Yes, there is one, His pure and holy Mother : 

All her heart's love was given to her Son ; 
So all our hearts we'll give to praise and love her 
Who, loving Jesus, our love hath rightly won. 
Courage ! poor sinner, take comfort from 

this thought, 
Mary hath ever loved Jesus as she ought. 

So, dearest Lord, when we so often grieve Thee, 
Turn Thou, and seek Thy Mother's purest 
heart : 

She ne'er hath been unfaithful, ne'er did leave 
Thee 

Oh ! we rejoice that thus consoled Thou art 
Courage ! poor sinner, take comfort from 

this thought, 
Mary hath ever loved Jesus as she ought 

24. 

Dear Husband of Mary! dear Nurse of her 
Child ! 

Life's ways are full weary, the desert is wild ; 
Bleak sands are all around us, no home can we 
see; 

Sweet Spouse of our Lady ! we lean upon thee. 
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For thou to the pilgrim art Father and Guide, 
And Jesus and Mary felt safe by thy side ; 
Ah, blessed Saint Joseph ! how safe should I be, 
Sweet Spouse of our Lady ! if thou wert with me ! 

O blessed Saint Joseph ! how great was thy 
worth, 

The one chosen shadow of God upon earth ; 
The Father of Jesus, ah, then, wilt thou be, 
Sweet Spouse of our Lady ! a father to me ? 

Thou hast not forgotten the long dreary road, 
When Mary took turns with thee bearing thy 



Yet light was that Burden, none lighter could be : 
Sweet Spouse of our Lady ! oh, canst thou bear 



When the treasures of God were unsheltered on 



Safe keeping was found for them both in thy 
worth ; 

O Father of Jesus ! be father to me, 

Sweet Spouse of our Lady ! and I will love thee. 



God; 



me? 



earth, 




0 
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On entering the church, let each Soldier 
devoutly make the Sign of the Cross with the 
Holy Water. 

Before taking his place, he should genuflect 
with all reverence to our Blessed Lord in the 
Most Holy Sacrament. 

When in his place, he should kneel for a few 
moments in silent prayer, and put away from 
his mind all thoughts and memories except 
those of God and Holy Things. 

ORDER OF THE EXERCISES. 

Priest Come, O Holy Ghost, fill the hearts 
of Thy faithful Soldiers, and kindle within them 
the fire of Thy love. 

Send forth Thy Spirit, and our hearts shall 
be regenerated : 

Soldiers. And Thou shalt renew the face of 
the earth. 
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Let us pray. 

O God, Who hast taught the hearts of Thy 
faithful people by the Light of the Holy Spirit ; 
grant that we may by the gift of the same Holy 
Spirit be always truly wise, and ever rejoice in 
His holy consolations; througji Jesus Christ 
our Lord. 

Soldiers. Amen. 

Hymn. 

Acts of Contrition, Faith, Hope, and 
Charity. 

Prayer before the acts, 

O Almighty and Eternal God, grant unto us 
an increase of Faith, Hope, and Charity, and 
that we may obtain what Thou hast promised, 
make us love and practise what Thou com- 
mandest, through Christ our Lord. Amen. 

An Act of Contrition. 

O my God ! I am heartily sorry for having 
offended Thee, and I detest my sins most 
sincerely, because they are displeasing to Thee, 
my God, Whom I should have never ceased to 
adore and love. I now firmly purpose, by the 
assistance of Thy holy grace, never more to 
offend Thee, and to avoid for the future, to the 
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utmost of my power, all dangerous occasions 
which might expose me to sin. 

An Act of Faith, 

O my God ! I firmly believe that Thou art one 
only God, the Creator and Sovereign Lord of 
Heaven and earth, infinitely great, infinitely 
good, and infinitely perfect. I firmly believe 
that in Thee, one only God, there are three 
Divine Persons, really distinct, aud in all things 
equal, the Father, and the Son, and the Holy 
Ghost. I firmly believe that God the Son, the 
Second Person of the most Holy Trinity, became 
Man; that He was conceived by the Holy 
Ghost, and was born of the Virgin Mary ; that 
He suffered, and died on a Cross to redeem 
and save us ; that He arose on the third day 
from the dead ; that He ascended into Heaven, 
and sitteth at the right hand of the Father, 
always living to make intercession for us; that 
He will come at the end of the world to judge 
mankind, and render to every man according 
to his works; that He will reward the good 
with eternal happiness, and condemn the wicked 
to the everlasting pains of Hell. I believe 
these and all other Articles which the Holy 
Roman Catholic Church proposes to our belief, 
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because Thou, my God, the Infallible Truth, 
hast revealed them; and Thou hast commanded 
us to hear the Church, which is the Pillar and 
the Ground of Truth. In this faith I am firmly 
resolved, through Thy holy grace, to live and die. 

An Act of Hope. 

O my God ! Who hast graciously promised every 
blessing, even Heaven itself, through Jesus 
Christ, to those who keep Thy Commandments, 
relying on Thy power, which is infinite, Thy 
mercies, which are over all Thy works, and 
Thy promises, to which Thou art always faith- 
ful, I confidently hope to obtain the pardon of 
my past sins, which I now detest; grace to 
serve Thee faithfully in this life, by doing the 
good works Thou hast commanded ; and eternal 
happiness in the next, through my Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Christ. 

An Act of Charity. 

O my God ! my Creator, my Redeemer, my 
Sovereign Good, Whose boundless charity to 
me has been unceasing, and Whose infinite 
perfections adoring angels behold with unspeak- 
able delight, I love Thee with my whole heart 
and soul, and above all things, and for Thy 
sake I love my neighbour as myself. Oh! 



Digitized by GoOglC 



THE SPIRITUAL EXERCISES. 85 



teach me, my gracious God, to love thee daily 
more and more; and mercifully grant that, 
having loved Thee on earth, I may love and 
enjoy Thee for ever in Heaven. Amen. 



Litany of the Most 

Kyrie eleison. 

Christe eleison. 

Kyrie eleison. 

Jesu audi nos. 

[esu exaudi nos. 

Pater de coelis Deus, 

Fili Redemptor mundi 

Deus, 
Spiritus Sancte Deus, 
Sancta Trinitas, unus 

Deus, 
Jesu, Fili Dei vivi, 

Jesu, splendor Patris, 

g 

Jesu, candor lucis seter- ^ 
me, 5 
Jesu, Rex glorise, ^ 
Jesu, Sol justitiae, §, 
Jesu, Fili Marise Vir- 

ginis, 
Jesu amabilis, 
esu admirabilis, 
esu, Deus fortis, 
Jesu, Pater futuri sse- 
culi, 

Jesu, magni consilii An- 
gele, 

Jesu, potentissime, 
Jesu, patientissime, 
£ 



Holy Name of Jesus. 

Lord have mercy on us. 
Christ have mercy on us. 
Lord have mercy on us. 
Jesus hear us. 
Jesus graciously hear us. 
God the Father of 

Heaven, 
God the Son, Redeemer 

of the world, 
God the Holy Ghost, 
Holy Trinity, one God, 

Jesus, Son of the living 
God, 

Jesus, splendour of the 

Father, 
Jesus, brightness of eter- ^ 

nal light, 3 
Jesus, King of glory, J 
Jesus, Sun of justice, ^ 
Jesus, Son of the Virgin § 

Mary, g 
Jesus, most amiable, 
Jesus, most admirable, 
Jesus, mighty God, 
Jesus, Father of the 

world to come, 
Jesus, Angel of great % 

counsel, 
Jesus, most powerful, 
Jesus, most patient, 
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;esu, obedientissime, 
esu, mitis et humilis 
corde, 

esu, amator castitatis, 
esu, amator noster, 
Jesu, Deus pacis, 
J esu, Auctor vitae, 
Jesu, exemplar virtu- 
tum, 

Jesu, zelator animarum, 

esu, Deus noster, 
esu, refugium nostrum, 
esu, Pater pauperum, 

Jesu, thesaurus fide- 
limn, & 

Jesu, bone Pastor, §" 

esu, lux vera, ^ 

esu, sapientia seterna, J 

esu, bonitas infinita, |^ 

Jesu, via et vita nostra, £• 

Jesu, gaudium Angelo- 
rum, 

Jesu, Rex Patriarcha- 
rum, 

Jesu, Magister Aposto- 
lorum, 

Jesu, Doctor Evange- 
listarum, 

Jesu, fortitudo Marty- 
rum, 

Jesu, lumen Confesso- 
rum, 

{esu, puritas Virginum, 
esu, corona Sanctorum 
omnium, 



III. 

Jesus, most obedient, 
Jesus, meek and hum- 
ble of Heart, 
Jesus, lover of chastity, 
Jesus, lover of us, 
Jesus, God of peace, 
Jesus, author of life, 
Jesus, example of vir- 
tues, 

Jesus, zealous lover of 

souls, 
Jesus, our God, 
Jesus, our refuge, 
Jesus, Father of the 

poor, 

Jesus, treasure of the >Sj 
faithful, | 
Jesus, Good Shepherd, ^ 
Jesus, true light, $ 
Jesus, eternal wisdom, <S 
Jesus, infinite goodness, ^ 
Jesus, our way and our J 
life, * * 

Jesus, joy of Angels, 

Jesus, King of Patri- 
archs, 

Jesus, Master of Apos- 
tles, 

Jesus, Teacher of Evan- 
gelists, 

Jesus, strength of Mar- 
tyrs, 

Jesus, light of Confes- 
sors, 

Jesus, purity of Virgins, 
Jesus, crown of all 
Saints, 
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Propitius esto, 
Parce nobis, Jesu. 
Propitius esto, 
Exaudi nos,Jesu. 

Ab omni malo, 
Ab omni peccato, 
Ab ira tua, 
Ab insidiis diaboli, 

A spiritu fornicationis, 

A morte perpetua, 

A neglectu inspiratio- 

num tuarum, 
Per mysterium sanctae ^ 

Incarnationis tuae, |: 

Per Nativitatem tuam, ^ 

Per infantiam tuam, ^ 
Per divinissimam vitam § 

tuam, 
Per labores tuos, 
Per Agoniam et Passio- 

nem tuam, 
Per Crucem et derelic- 

tionem tuam, 
Per languores tuos, 

Per mortem et sepul- 
turam tuam, 

Per resurrectionem tu- 
am, 

Per ascensionem tuam, 

Per gaudia tua, 
Per gloriam tuam, 



Be merciful unto us, 
Spare us, O Jesus. 
Be merciful unto us, 
Graciously hear us, O 

Jesus. 
From all evil, 
From all sin, 
From Thy wrath, 
From the snares of the 
devil, 

From the spirit of un- 

cleanness, 
From everlasting death, 
From the neglect of 

Thy inspirations, 
Through the mystery of <^ 

Thy holy Incarna- £ 

tion, ,> 
Through Thy Nati- a. 

vity, §- 
Through Thine infancy, ^ 
Through Thy most di- * 

vine life, 
Through Thy labours, 
Through Thine Agony 

and Passion, 
Through Thy Cross and 

dereliction, 
Through Thy faintness 

and weariness, 
Through Thy death 

and burial, 
Through Thy resurrec- 
tion, 

Through Thine ascen- 
sion, 

Through Thy joys, 
Through Thy glory, 
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Agnus Dei, qui tollis pec- 
cata mundi, 

Pane nobis, Jesu. 
Agnus Dei, qui tollis pec- 
cata mundi, 

Ex audi nos, Jesu. 
Agnus Dei, qui tollis pec- 
cata mundi, 

Miserere nobis, Jesu. 
Jesu, audi nos. 
fesu, exaudi nos, 

Oremus. 

Domine Jesu Christe, 
qui dixisti : Petite, et ac- 
cipietis; quaerite, et inve- 
nietis; pulsate, et aperie- 
tur vobis : quaesumus, da 
nobis petentibus divinis- 
simi tui amoris affectum, 
ut te toto corde, ore et 
opere diligamus, et a tua 
nunquam laude cessemus. 



Sancti Nominis tui, Do- 
mine, timorem pariter et 
amorem fac nos habere 
perpetuum, quia nunquam 
tua gubernatione destituis 
quos in soliditate tuae 
dilectionis instituis. Per 
Cnristum Dominum nos- 
trum. Amen. 



Lamb of God, Who takest 

away the sins of the 

world, 
Spare us, O Jesus. 
Lamb of God, Who takest 

away the sins of the 

world, 

Graciously hear us, O Jesus. 
Lamb of God, Who takest 

away the sins of the 

world, 

Have mercy on us, 0 Jesus. 

Jesus, hear us. 

Jesus, graciously hear us. 

Let us pray. 

O Lord Jesus Christ, 
Who hast said : "Ask, and 
ye shall receive ; seek, and 
ye shall find ; knock, and 
it shall be opened unto 
you ; " give, we beseech 
Thee, to us who ask, the 
grace of Thy most divine 
love, that with all our 
heart, words, and works, 
we may love Thee, and 
never cease to praise Thee. 

Make us, O Lord, to 
have a perpetual fear and 
love of Thy Holy Name, 
for Thou never fattest to 
govern those whom Thou 
dost solidly establish in 
Thylove. ThroughChrist 
our Lord. Amen. 
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Prayer of St. Alphonsus to Jesus Crucified. 

O my Jesus, my Love, my All, how can I see 
Thee dying upon a shameful Cross, despised by 
all, and consumed by anguish, and then go and 
seek earthly pleasures ? My Jesus, I would be 
wholly Thine. Forget the offences I have com- 
mitted against Thee, and receive me. Teach 
me to know from what things I ought to separate 
myself, and what I must do to please Thee — all 
which I desire to do. Give me strength to 
follow Thy will, and to be faithful to Thee. O 
my beloved Redeemer, Thou wiliest that I 
should give myself to Thee without reserve, 
that I may unite myself wholly to Thy Heart 
Behold, this day I give myself entirely to Thee, 
without reserve, all that I am or have. From 
Thee I hope for grace to be faithful even to 
death. 

O Mother of God, and my own Mother Mary, 
obtain for me the grace of holy perseverance. 
Amen. 
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Anima Christi. 

( To be said aloud after the Priest by all the Soldiers.) 
Devout Prayer of St. Ignatius. 

Soul of Christ, sanctify me, 

Body of Christ, save us, 

Blood of Christ, inebriate me, 

Water from the Side of Christ, wash me, 

Passion of Christ, strengthen me ; 

O Good Jesus, hear me ; 

Hide me within Thy Wounds ; 

Suffer me never to be separated from Thee ; 

From the wicked enemy defend me ; 

In the Hour of my Death, call me, 

And bid me come unto Thee ; 

That with Thy Saints I may praise Thee, 

For ever and ever. Amen. 

Prayer to the Loving Heart of Jesus 
our Lord. 

O Divine Heart of Jesus, I consecrate myself 
to Thee, full of deep gratitude for the many 
blessings I have received, and daily receive,, 
from Thy infinite charity. I thank Thee with 
my whole heart for having also vouchsafed to 
give me Thine own Mother to be my Mother, 
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consigning me to her in the person of the 
beloved disciple. Grant unto me that my 
heart may ever burn with this love of Thee, 
and so may find in Thy sweetest Heart its 
peace, its refuge, and its happiness. 



Hymn. 



Our Lord's Prayer. 

Our Father Who art in Heaven, hallowed be 
Thy name : Thy kingdom come : Thy will be 
done on earth as it is in Heaven. Give us this 
day our daily bread; and forgive us our tres- 
passes, as we forgive them that trespass against 
us ; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver 
us from evil. Amen. 

The Angelic Salutation. 

Hail Mary ! full of grace ; our Lord is with 
thee. Blessed art thou among women, and 
blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus. Holy 
Mary, Mother of God, pray for us, sinners, 
now and at the hour of our death. Amen. 
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St. Bernard's Prayer to our Blessed Lady. 

Remember, O most gracious Virgin Mary, 
that it has not been heard since time began, 
that any one who fled to thy Protection, im- 
plored thy Help, or sought thy Intercession, 
has been left without aid. I therefore, em- 
boldened with such confidence, fly unto thee, 
Virgin of virgins, Mother. To thee do I come, 
before thee I remain, mourning as a sinner. 
Despise not, O Mother of the Word, my 
words ; but hear in thy mercy, and so hear 
that I may obtain. 



<3Etie S>ermotu 



Hymn. 

SWEET SAVIOUR, BLESS US. 

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go ; 

Thy word into our minds instil ; 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will 
Through life's long day and death's dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 
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The day is done, its hours have run ; 

And Thou hast taken count of all, — 
The scanty triumphs grace has won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Through life's long day and death's dark night,. 
O gentle Jesus, be our light 

Grant us, dear Lord ! from evil ways 

True absolution and release ; 
And bless us more than in past days 
With purity and inward peace. 
Through life's long day and death's dark night r 
O gentle Jesus, be our light 

Sweet Saviour ! bless us ; night is come, 

Mary and Michael near us be : 
Good Angels watch about our home ; 
And we are one day nearer Thee ! 
Through life's long day and death's dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 

Prayers to our Lord in the Blessed 
Sacrament. 

1. 

O Jesus, hidden God, I cry to Thee ; 
O Jesus, hidden Light, I turn to Thee ; 
O Jesus, hidden Love, I run to Thee ; 
With all the strength I have I worship Thee ; 
With all the love I have I cling to Thee ; 
With all my soul I long to be with Thee, 
And fear no more to fail, or fall from Thee. 
e * 
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O Jesus, deathless Love, who seekest me. 
Thou who didst die for longing love of me, 
Thou King in all Thy beauty, come to me, 
White-robed, blood-sprinkled, Jesus, come to 
me, 

And go no more, dear Lord, away from me. 
in. 

O God, most beautiful, most priceless One ; 

O God, most glorious, uncreated One ; 

O God, Eternal, Beatific One ; 

O God, O Infinite and Hidden One ; 

O God, Immense, O God, the Living One ; 

Thou Wisdom of the Everlasting One ; 

Thou ever-loved, and ever-loving One. 

IV. 

Make me, O holy God, Thy treasured one ; 
Make me, O glorious Love, Thy precious one ; 
Make me, O highest Good, Thy longing one ; 
Make me, O blessed Light, thy chosen one ; 
Make me for evermore Thy loving one. 

v. 

My soul is dark away from Thee, my own ; 
My eyes are dim in seeking Thee, my own ; 
My flesh doth pine away for Thee, my own ; 
My heart leaps up with joy to Thee, my own. 
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VI. 

Where in the height of Heaven is light like Thee? 
Where in the breadth of Heaven is bliss like Thee? 
Where in the depth of Heaven is peace like Thee? 
Where in the home of love is love like Thee? 
With all my heart I give myself to Thee, 
And waiting wait, O King and Spouse, for Thee 
Till I am one for evermore with Thee. 

VII. 

O sweetest Jesus, bring me home to Thee ; 
Free me, O dearest God, from all but thee, 
And break all chains that keep me back from 
Thee: 

Call me, O thrilling Love, I follow thee : 
Thou art my^ all, and I love nought but Thee. 

VIII. 

O hidden Love, who now art loving me ; 
O wounded Love, who once wast dead for me 
O sun-crowned Love, who art alive for me ; 
O patient Love, who weariest not of me — 
Alone of all, Thou weariest not of me — 
O bear with me till I am lost in Thee ; 
O bear with me till I am found in Thee. 
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%\t ©enetrictiotn 

What is Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament ? 

It is the Solemn -Blessing given to the Faithful 
with the Most Holy Sacrament, which is 
the Sacred Body of our Lord Jesus Christ. 



The Priest opens the Door of the Tabernacle on 
the Altar, and places the Holy Sacrament of 
Christ's Body in the Vessel called the Monstrance. 
While he elevates this to the Throne, the Soldiers 
will sing the following Hymn : — 
O Salutaris Hostia, 

O Saving Victim, 

Quae Coeli pandis ostium; 

Who of- Heaven openest the-gate; 

Bella premunt hostilia, 

Assaults beset [us] hostile, 

Da robur, fer auxilium. 

Give strength, bring aid. 

{Here the Priest offers incense to our Lord in 
the Blessed Sacrament). 

Uni Trinoque Domino, 

To-the-One and-Trinal Lord, 
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Sit sempiterna gloria: 

Be sempiternal glory: 

Qui vitam sine termino, 

Who life without an-end, 

Nobis donet in Patria. Amen. 

Unto-us giveth* in Fatherland. Amen. 

Then is sung the Litany of Blessed Virgin 
Mary, the sinless Mother of our God and Lord, 
Jesus Christ. 



Kyrie eleison, 
Kyrie eleison, 
Christe eleison, 
Christe eleison. 

Kyrie eleison, 
Kyrie eleison, 
Christe audi nos, 
Christe exaudi nos. 

Pater de Ccelis, Deus, 

Miserere nobis. 
Fili, Redemptor mundi, 
Deus, 

Miserere nobis. 

Spiritus Sancte Deus, 

Miserere nobis. 
Sancta Trinitas, unus Deus, 

Miserere nobis. 

Sancta Maria, 
Sancta Dei Genitrix, 
Sancta Virgo Virginum, 
Or a pro nobis. 



Lord have mercy, 
Lord have mercy, 
Christ have mercy, 
Christ have mercy. 

Lord have mercy, 
Lord have mercy, 
Christ hear us, 
Christ graciously hear us. 

God the Father of Heaven, 

Have mercy on us. 
God the Son, Redeemer of 
the world, 

Have mercy on us. 

God the Holy Ghost, 

Have mercy on us. 
Holy Trinity, One God, 

Have mercy on us. 

Holy Mary, 
Holy Mother of God, 
Holy Virgin of Virgins, 
Pray for us. 



* Or : [we pray] may give. 
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Mater Christi, 
Mater Divinae Gratiae, 
Mater purissima, 
Ora pro nobis. 

Mater castissima, 
Mater inviolata, 
Mater intemerata, 
Ora pro nobis. 

Mater amabilis, 
Mater admirabilis, 
Mater Creatoris, 
Ora pro nobis. 

Mater Salvatoris, 
Virgo prudentissima, 
Virgo veneranda, 
Ora pro nobis. 

Virgo praedicanda, 
Virgo potens, 
Virgo clemens, 
Ora pro nobis. 

Virgo fidelis, 
Speculum justitiae, 
Sedes Sapiential, 
Ora pro nobis. 

Causa nostrae laetitiae, 
Vas spirituale, 
Vas honorabile, 
Ora pro nobis. 

Vas insigne devotionis, 
Rosa mystica, 
Turris Davidica, 
Ora pro nobis. 

Turris eburnea, 
Domus aurea, 
Foederis area, 
Ora pro nobis. 



Mother of Christ, 
Mother of Divine Grace, 
Mother most pure, 
Pray for us. 

Mother most chaste, 
Mother inviolate, 
Mother undefiled, 
Pray for us. 

Mother most amiable, 
Mother most admirable, 
Mother of our Creator, 
Pray for us. 

Mother of our Saviour, 
Virgin most prudent, 
Virgin most venerable, 
Pray for us. 

Virgin most renowned, * 
Virgin most powerful. 
Virgin most merciful, 
Pray for us. 

Virgin most faithful, 
Mirror of justice, 
Seat of Wisdom, 
Pray for us. 

Cause of our joy, 
Spiritual vessel, 
Vessel of honour, 
Pray for us. 

Vessel of singular devotion* 
Mystical Rose, 
Tower of David, 
Pray for us. 

Tower of ivory, 
House of gold, 
Ark of the Covenant, 
Pray for us. 
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Janua cceli, 
Stella matutina, 
Salus infirmorum, 
Ora pro< nobis. 

Refugium peccatorum, 
Consolatrix afflictorum, 
Auxilium Christianorum, 
Ora pro nobis. 

Regina Angelorum, 
Regina Patriarcharum, 
Regina Prophetarum, 
Ora pro nobis. 

Regina Apostolorum, 
Regina Martyrum, 
Regina Confessorum, 
Ora pro nobis. 

Regina Virginum, 
Regina Sanctorum omnium, 
Regina sine labe originali 
concepta, 
Ora pro nobis. 

Agnus Dei : 
Agnus Dei : 

Qui tollis peccata mundi, 

Parce nobis, Domitte. 

Agnus Dei : 
Agnus Dei : 

Qui tollis peccata mundi, 

Exaudi nos, Domine. 

Agnus Dei : 
Agnus Dei : 

Qui tollis peccata mundi, 
Miserere nobis. 



Gate of Heaven, 
Morning star, 
Health of the weak, 
Pray for us. 

Refuge of sinners, 
Comforter of the afflicted, 
Help of Christians, 
Pray for us. 

Queen of Angels, 
Queen of Patriarchs, 
Queen of Prophets, 
Pray for us. 

Queen of Apostles, 
Queen of Martyrs, 
Queen of Confessors, 
Pray for us. 

Queen of Virgins, 
Queen of all Saints, 
Queen conceived without 
original sin, 
Pray for us. 

Lamb of God : 
Lamb of God : 
Who takest away the sins of 

the world, 

Spare us, 0 Lord. 

Lamb of God : 
Lamb of God : 
Who takest away the sins o f 
the world, 
Graciously hear us ', 0 Lord. 

Lamb of God : 
Lamb of God : 
Who takest away the sins of 
the world, 
Have mercy on us. 
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Then is sung this hymn : — 

Tantum ergo Sacramentum, 

So -great therefore a- Sacrament, 

Veneremur cernui : 

Let -us- worship lowly-bending : 

Et antiquum documentum, 

And [let] the-ancient dispensation. 

Novo — cedat — ritui : 

Yield -to -the- new - Rite : 

Praestet-fides-supplementum 

Let -Faith -supply 

Sensuum defectui. 

For -the -senses' defect, 
(Here the Priest again offers incense,) 
Genitori, Genitoque, 

To-the- Father, and-the-Son, 

Laus et jubilatio : 

Praise and jubilation: 

Salus, honor ; virtus quoque 

Salvation, honour; virtue also 

Sit et benedictio : 

Lei -there -be and benediction: 

Procedenti ab Utroque, 

To -Him -Who -proceeds from Both, 

Compar sit laudatio. Amen. 
Equal (let -there 'be) praise. Amen, 
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Priest. Panem de coelo prsestitisti eis. 

Bread from Heaven gavest- Thou to them. 

Soldiers. Omne delectamentum in se habentem. 

All sweetness in itself possessing. 

Priest. Oremus. 

Let us pray. 

Deus qui nobis sub Sacramento 

O God Who to -us under a -Sacrament 

mirabili, Passionis-Tuae memoriam reliquisti ; 

marvellous, of -Thy -Passion the-memory hast-bequeathed ; 

tribue quaesumus, ita nos Corporis et 

grant we-beseech [that] so we of Thy Body and 

Sanguinis Tui Sacra Mysteria venerari ; ut 

Blood the-Sacred Mysteries [may] venerate; that 

Redemptionis-Tuae fructum in nobis jugiter 

Thy -Redemption's fruit in us ever 

sentiamus. Qui vivis et regnas in saecula 

we -may -feel. Who livest and reignest for ages 

saeculorum. Amen. 

of- ages. Amen. 

And now the Priest takes down the Blessed 
Sacrament front the Throne. He veils his hands 
for reverence with the silken veil which the Server 
has laid upon his shoulders, and taking up the 
Monstrance he turns round to give the Bene- 
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diction. Let every Soldier present bow down in 
devout Adoration while the Priest imparts the 
Benediction by making the holy Sign of the Cross 
with the Sacred Body of the Lord. 

The Divine Praises. 

(In reparation of the Divine Honour so grie- 
vously outraged by the cursing and blasphemy of 
men.) 

Blessed be God. 
Blessed be His Holy Name. 
Blessed be Jesus Christ true God and true 
Man. 

Blessed be the Name of Jesus. 

Blessed be Jesus in the Most Holy Sacra- 
ment of the Altar. 

Blessed be the Great Mother of God, Mary 
most Holy. 

Blessed be Her Holy and Immaculate Con- 
ception. 

Blessed be the Name of Mary, Virgin and 
Mother. 

Blessed be God in His Angels and in His- 
Saints. 
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Adoremus in aeternum Sanctissimum Sac- 

Let-us-adore for-ever the Most-Holy Sac- 

ramentum. 

rament. 

Laudate Dominum omnes gentes : laudate 

Praise ike-Lord all ye-nations: praise 

eum omnes populi. 

Him all ye-people. 

Quoniam confirmata est super nos 

For confirmed upon us 

misericordia-ejus : et Veritas Domini manet 

[is] His mercy: and the-Truth of-the-Lord abideth 

in-seternum. 

for-ever. 

Gloria Patri, et Filio, et Spiritui 

Glory to-the-Father, and to-thc-Son, and to-the-Spirit 

Sancto. 

Holy. 

Sicut erat in principio, et nunc, et semper, 

As it-was in the-beginning % [is] now, and always, 

et in ssecula saeculorum. Amen. 

and to ages of -ages. Amen. 

Adoremus in-seternum Sanctissimum Sac- 
Let-us-adore for-ever the-Most-Holy Sac- 

ramentum. 

rament. 
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Offer up your night's repose to God. 

Grant, 0 dearest Jesus, that I may repose 
upon Thy breast, and draw sweetness with every 
breath from Thy affectionate Heart Let Thy 
loving Spirit penetrate my soul, and absorb it, 
and unite it inseparably to Thyself. Remain 
with me, I beseech Thee, through the night, 
that whilst my body sleeps my spirit may wake 
to Thee, and see Thee always near me. O 
God, my Creator, look upon me in Thy mercy, 
and so rule my slumbers that my heart may 
rest calmly in Thy love as in its all-absorbing 
sleep, and grant that I may repose in Thee 
this night and for all eternity. Amen. 

CAST OFF 
THE 

WORKS OF DARKNESS 

AND 
PUT ON 
THE 

ARMOUR OF LIGHT. 

Rom. xiii. 12. 
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